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FARM BUREAU ANNUAL MEETING 


| TABLE GRACE (Tune: America) 


“Oh, Father of us all 

To bless this food this day, 
On Thee we call. 

Our Thanks we offer thee 
For grace and country, 

Help us today that we, 

Give Thee our all. Amen 


une es SKEP TOeMy— LOU: 





Farm Bureau People are the greatest, 
Farm Bureau People are the best. 
Farm Bureau People are the Nicest 
Do come join the rest!!! 


Programs meant to interest me 
Programs meant to interest you, 
Programs meant to educate 

Come see what we do!!! 


- Have fun with us what e're you do 
Have fun with us what e're you do, 
Have fun with us what e're you do, 
You'll Boost Farm Bureau, TOO!!! 


ROUND--HOW, HOW, HOW Tune: Row, Row, Row 
How, How, How d'you do 

How, My Friends are you? 

I'm glad you say I'm fine today 

Lo tCEUStE VOU are -COO. 


Tunes Reuben, Reuben 





I've got a dog, his name is Roscoe 
. I raised Roscoe from a pup! 

He can stand upon his hind legs 

If you hold his front legs up: 


I've got a horse his name is Napoleon 
Named him for his boney part; 

He can win any race he runs in 

| If he has the proper start. 





I've got a Ford and it's a wonder 
It will give you shakes and thrills 
: It will go right down the valley 
f If you push it up the hill. 


| Ma and me went to the circus 

Ma got hit with a rolling pin; 

But we got even with that old circus 

Both bought tickets, But we didn't go in. 





HAPPINESS IS: (Battle Hymn of 


Republic) 





It isn't any trouble just to 
G=R=f=N- grin 

So try to wrinkle up your face, 
LE=1sn any sain 

If that won't Go to suit you, 
grit your teeth, stick out 
your chin-= 

And grin when e're you can! 


Chorus; 


Better be a booster, boostin', 
Than to be a rooster, roostin' 

If you're roostin' keep a boostin' 
And grin when e're you can! 


When folks are not the kindest, 
and you feel so awful blue, 
When things don't go to suit you 

and the world is wrong end to, 
Just forget your troubles, 
Others are worse off than you 
And grin when e're you can: 
OUR GARAGE: (Battle Hymn of 
Republic) 


It's stacked with piles of paper, 

And with bottles to return; 

With chicken wire and kindling, 

And with pots for planting ferns. 

It's crammed with kiddies play 
things, 

And a lawn mow-er besides, 

And some gar-den-ing things. 
Glory: Glory: Hal-le-lu-jah! 
Glory: Glory! Hal-le-lu-jah! 
Glory: Glory: Hal-le-lu-jah: 

There's a broken down step ladder 

That we hope to fix sometime; 

While over in the corner there-- 

A lawn chair waits for spring, 

And not a bit too wide 

There is room if we look sharp, 

To drive our car inside. 


Chorus 3 











Round — How, How, How — Row, Row, Row 


How, How, How d'you do? 

How, My friends are you? 

I'm glad you say I'm fine today 
i--trus & you are oo 


Meeting Day -- My Bonnie 


My dishes are stacked in the kitchen 
There's dust underneath every bed 

I know I should be home a workin' 
But I d rather be here instead. 


Chorus; 


I'll be back, 
Oh darling, 
with me 

t'li be back, I'll be back. 
But I've got a meetin' today! 


I ll be back. 
have patience with me, 


I left soup and cookies for dinner. 
And maybe he'll find some bread. 

I hope that my husband still loves me. 
If not-then I m better off dead! 


Openers -- Battle Hymn of Republic 


I left my husband home today 

With a can of pork and beans 

A can of boughten applesauce 

And a can of small sardines 

I thought that he'd make out alright 
But now (It couldn't be worse) 

The can openers in my purse. 


Chorus: 


Pork and Beans and boughten applesauce 

Pork and Beans and boughten applesauce 

Pork and Beans and boughten applesauce 

The can openers in my purse. 

I've Been Workin' on the Railroad 

I've been workin' on my crafts, 
all the livelong: day. 

I ve been workin' on my crafts 
just to pass the time away. 

Hurry rush through the housework, 
get it done in early morn. 

Knitting, candlemaking, painting; 
do these things for fun. 





oi TALL AND SHORT 
(Tune-Reuben & Rachel) 


{Tall ones stand and sing) 
We are long and tall and skinny 
Lank and lean we will admit, 
But our appetite is perfect- 
We are always feeling fit. 
(Tall ones sit down) 


(Short ones stand and sing). 
We are short and stout and rugged, 
And our stature may be wide, 
But with it we are contented, 
We accept our size with pride. 
(Short ones sit down) 


(Tali cones sing) 
We would not be like some people, 
Short, condensed--a sorry plight, 
With spike heels and high poke 
bonnets, 
Helping eievate our height. 


(Short ones sing) 
We are not a bit peculiar, 
We are chic and tres petite: 
No one ever could mistake us 
For a lamp post on the street. 


(All together) 
Short or tall, we should be thinking 
How successful we will be 
If we push and pull together, 
T'li heip you and you help me! 


Chorus: 
6. LD BLACK JOE 


Gone are the 
could roam. 

Gone are the days when the girls 
all stayed at home. 

For you'll now see women working 
anywhere 

When there’s a F.B. meeting for 
all to share. 

These women, these women; 

How they do love to roam. 


days when only men 


You'll find them almost anyplace 
except at home < 





. Lowa, 


THE SONG OF IOWA 
(Tune: My Maryland) 


You ask what land I love the best, 
tis Iowa. 

The fairest state of all the west, 
Iowa, O Iowa: 

From yonder Mississippi's stream 
To where Missouri waters gleam, 

O fair it is, as pets dream, 

Iowa, in Iowa. 


T-R-Y FOR F-U-N (S-M-I-L-E) 


Tt's not a lot of trouble 

Just to give a T-R-Y. 

You get a lot of work done, 

When you make a T-R-Y. 

SO TRY to get to meetings, 

Take a job, and do some reading, 
You can show the whole community 
What happens when you TRY. 


See yonder fields of tasseled corn, It helps to move the work along 


Iowa, in Iowa. To have some F-U-N. 
Where plenty fills her golden horn, It really doesn't take too long 
Towa, in Iowa. To have some F-U-N. 


See how her wondrous prairies shine, 
To yonder sunset's purpling line, 
O happy land, O land of mine, 


Stand up and move around a bit, 
Sing songs and polish up Your wit, 
You feel the better for it 


Towa, O Iowa: When you stop to have some FUN. 
SHE'LL BE COMIN' ROUND THE MOUNTAIN 

She'll be comin' round the mountain when she comes, 
She'll be comin' round the mountain when she comes; 

a She'll be comin' round the mountain, 
She'll be comin’ round the mountain, 
She'll be comin' round the mountain when she comes. 

: 2. She'll be drivin' six white horses when she comes-- 

3. Oh, we'll all go out to meet her when she comes-- 
4. Oh, we'll all have chicken and dumplings when she comes-- 


5. She'll be wearin' red pajamas when she comes-- 
GET ACQUAINTED SONG 
(Tune: Side by Side) 


Oh, it's time that we all got acquainted. 
We shoulda met but we ‘ainted. 

If you'll tell me your name, 

I'll do the same--Side by Side. 


Don't know what's comin' next minute 
But if it's good we'll be init 

So get on with the song, 

We'll follow along--Side by Side. 


Through all kinds of weather, 
What tf£-i1t's cold or hot, 

Just as long as we're together 
It doesn't matter a lot. 


When our meeting is done, and we're parted 
We won't be the same as we started 

We'll be ramblin' along, 

Singin' a song, Side by Side. 











Bt aici 


. COOPERATION (Tune: Yankee Doodle) 


_ Cooperation is a word that has the grandest meaning 
. We know its worth, and that is why our faces all are beaming 
“Work together, that's the way, to make Farm Bureau the best one. 
Every shoulder to the wheel, will get most any task done. 


FRIENDS (Smiles) 


There are friends who come to see us 

There are friends we meet each day; 

There are friends who always make us happy 
As they spread their sunshine all about; 
There are friends who bring back golden 
Memories--of the days we knew so long ago; 
But the friends that fill our lives with 
Pleasure--are the new friends we see today. 





There are friends as sweet as sugar, 

There are friends a trifle tart, 

There are friends who stir us into action; 
There are friends who dearly warm your heart, 
There are friends to grant a smile at parting. 
There are friends to cherish to the end. 

But no heart can ever be too crowded 

To make room for our new Farm Bureau Friends! 


THE MORE WE GET TOGETHER 


The more we get together, together, together, 
The more we get together, the happier we'll he. 
For your friends are my friends, 

And my friends are your friends; 

The more we get together, the happier we'll be. 


IF A MEMBER MEETS A MEMBER 
(Coming through the Rye) 


If a member meet a member, do not pass her by. 

If a member meet a member, do not act so shy. 

Clasp the hand of those you meet, And smile at them, my dear. 
We want you all to surely greet Everyone that's here. 


MY BONNIE LIES OVER THE OCEAN CHORUS : 

My Honey looked into the gas tank Bring back, Bring back 

More clearly its contents to see Oh, Bring back my Honey to me. 
* She lighted a match to assist him Bring back, Bring back 


Oh, Bring back my Honey to me. Oh, Bring back my Honey to me. 

















’ THE GARDENER'S SONG {Row, row, row your boat) 


. Hoe, hoe, hoe the row, through the summer heat, 
Merrily do your bit, cheerily stick to it, 
Raising corn and beets, 


Chop, chop, chop the weeds, thin the carrot row, 
Dust the cabbage, pick the peas, see the lettuce grow! 


Mow, mow, mow the grass, weed the flowers, too. 
Beans and potatoes, kale and tomatoes - are mighty good for you! 


Bend, lift, kneel and tote, really takes a knack. 
Lots of goodies to enjoy, but oh, my achin' back! 


I'M FOREVER BLOWING BUBBLES 


I'm forever blowing bubbles, Pretty bubbles in the air. 
They fly so high, nearly reach the sky. 

They like my dreams, they fade and die. 

Fortune's always hiding; I've looked ev'rywhere; 

I'm forever blowing bubbles. Pretty bubbles in the air. 


I'm forever washing dishes, Dirty dishes in the sink. 
They pile so high, nearly reach the sky. 

And oh, how slowly they do dry: 

Everything is dirty--nothing's ever clean-- 

I'm forever washing dishes, Dirty dishes in the sink! 


I just love to wash dishes, Shiny dishes in the sink. 

Sitting calm and cool, on my kitchen stool; 

Getting right at them, is the rule. 

See the soapy rainbow bubbles, Hear the pretty glasses clink-- 
I just love to wash the dishes, Shiny dishes in the sink! 


SHINE ON, HARVEST MOON 


Shine on, shine on harvest moon, up in the sky, 

I ain't had no lovin' since January, February, June, or July. 
Snow time ain't no time to sit outdoors and spoon-- 

So shine on, shine on harvest moon, For me and my gal! 


AULD LANG SYNE 


Should auld acquaintance be forgot, and never bro't to mind? 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, and days of auld lang syne? 
For auld lang syne, my dear, for auld lang syne, 

We'll take a cup of kindness yet, for auld lang syne. 











APRIL SHOWERS 


Though April Showers may come your way, 
They bring the flowers that bloom in May, 
So if it's raining, have no regrets-—— 
Because it isn't raining rain, you know-- 
Tt's raining violets!!! 

And where you see clouds, upon the hills, 
You soon will see crowds of daffodils, 

So keep on looking for a bluebird, 

And list'ning for his song, 

Whenever April Showers come along. 


You hear Farm Bureau say "Come along" 

Let's walk together, come join the throng, 
While we're together, have no regrets, 

We'll have alot of fun,-with ali. our €riends, 
And more is coming yet. 

For understanding of all our goals. 

We need to visit, and share our loads, 

So keep on trying, for our country, 

To make it clean and strong, 

And show how women move the job along! 


IOWA CGRN SONG 


We're from Ioway, Ioway, 

State of all the land, 

Joy cn every hand, 

We're from Toway, Ioway, 

That's where the tall corn grows! 


THE SONG OF IOWA (Tune: May Maryland 


You ask what land I love the best, 
Towa, tis Towa. 

The fairest state of all the west, 
Towa, O Towa! 

From yonder Mississippi's stream 
To where Missouri waters gleam, 

OQ fair it is, as poets dream, 

Iowa, in Towa. 

See yonder fields of tasseled corn, 
Iowa, in Iowa. 

See how her wondrous prairies shine, 
To yonder sunset s purpling line, 

C happy land, O land of mine, 

Iowa, O Iowa: 


(Repeat entire song) 





CHRISTMAS SONGS 


RUDOLPH, THE RED-NOSED REINDEER 








. You know Dasher and Dancer and Prancer and Vixen, 
Comet and Cupid and Donner and Blitzen, 
But do you recall the most famous reindeer of all? 


Rudolph the Red-nosed Reindeer had a very shiny nose 

And if you ever saw it, you would even say it glows. 

All of the other reindeer used to laugh and call him names. 
They never let poor Rudolph join in any reindeer games. 


RR re 


Then one foggy Christmas Eve, Santa came to say: 

' "Rudolph, with your nose so bright, won't you guide my sleigh tonight;" 
Then how the reindeer loved him as they shouted out with glee: 
“Rudolph, the red-ncsed reindeer, you'll go down in history." 


| FROSTY THE SNOW MAN 
Frosty, the Snowman was a jolly happy soul, 


With a corn cob pipe and a button nose 
And two eyes made out of coal. 























Frosty the Snowman is a fairy tale, they say, 
He was made of snow but the children know 
How he came to life one day. 


. There must have been some magic 

- in that old silk hat they found. 
For when they placed it on his head, 
He began to dance around. 


Oh, Frosty, the Snowman was alive as he could be, 
And the Children say he could laugh and play 
Just the same as you and me. 


Thumpety thump thump, thumpety thump thump. 
Look at Frosty go. 

Thumpety thump thump, thumpety thump thump 
Over the hills of snow. 


JOLLY OLD ST, NICHOLAS WE WISH YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS 
Jolly old Saint Nicholas, We wish you a Merry Christmas 
> Lean your ear this way! We wish you a Merry Christmas, 
Don't you tell a single soul We wish you a Merry Christmas, 
| What I'm going to say: And a Happy New Year: 
* Christmas Eve is coming soon; 
Now you dear old man, Good tidings to you, 
Whisper what you'll bring to me; Wherever you are; 


Hell omMe 1b VOusean. Good tidings for Christmas, 
And a Happy New Year. 


We wish you a Merry Christmas, 
We wish you a Merry Christmas, 
We wish you a Merry Christmas, 
And a Happy New Year! 














WHITE CHRISTMAS 


I'm dreaming of a White Christmas 
Just like the ones I use to know. 
Where the tree tops glisten 

And children listen 

To hear sleighbells in the snow. 


I'm dreaming of a White Christmas 

With every Christmas card I write 

"May your days be merry and bright 

And may all your Christmases be white." 


JINGLE BELLS 


Dashing thru the snow, 

In a one-horse open sleigh, 
Cross the fields we go; 
Laughing all the way. 


Bells on bobtails ring. 

Making spirits bright, 

What fun it is to ride and sing 
A sleighing song tonight. 


Jingle bells, jingle beiis, 
Jingle ail the way. 

O, what fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh. 


Jingle bells, jingle belis, 
Jingle all the way, 

O, what fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh. 


LET IT SNOW: LET IT SNOW, LET IT SNOW; 


Oh: The weather outside is frightful. 
But the fire is so delightful 

And since we've no place to go, 

Let it snow: Let it snow! Let it snow: 


It doesn't show signs of stopping 

And I brought some corn for popping; 

The lights are turned way down low. 

Let it snow: Let it snow: Let it snow! 


When we finally kiss goodnight, 

How I'll hate going out in the storm! 
But if you'll really hold me tight 
All the way home I'll be warm. 


The fire is slowly dying 

And my dear, we're still goodbying; 

But as long as you love me so, 

Let it snow: Let it snow! Let it snow! 











WINTER WONDERLAND 


Sleigh bells ring, are you list'nin? 

- In the lane, snow is glist'nain, 
A beautiful sight, we're happy tonight, 
Walkin' in a winter wonderland! 
Gone away is the blue bird, 
Here to stay is a new bird, 
He sings a love song, as we go along, 
Walkin’ in a winter wonderland! 


c In the meadow we can build a snowman, 
Then pretend that he is Parson Brown; 
He'll say, "Are you married?" 
We'll say, “no, man! 
But you can dco the job when you're in town!" 
Later on, we'll conspire, 
As we dream by the fire, 
To face unafraid, the plans that we made, 
Walkin’ in a winter wonderland! 


SILVER BELLS 


City sidewalks, busy sidewalks, 
; Dressed in holiday style. 
= In the air there's a feeling of Christmas. 
Children laughing, people passing, 
Meeting smile after smile, 
: And on every street corner you hears: 


Silver bells, Silver bells, 

[It's Christmas time in the city. 
Ring-a-ling, hear them ring, 
Soon it will be Christmas day. 


HOME FOR THE HOLIDAYS 


Oh, there's no place like home for the holidays, 
"Cause no matter how far away you roam, 

When you pine for the sunshine of a friendly gaze, 
Por the holidays, you can't beat home, sweet home. 


I met a man who lives in Tennessee 
And he was headin' for Pennsylvania 
And some homemade pumpkin pie. 

From Pennsylvania folks are travlin’ 
Down to Dixie's sunny shore; 

From Atlantic to Pacific, gee, 
The<tratlie ts= tere ere, 


(a 





Oh, there's no place like home for the holidays, 
"cause no matter how far away you roam, 

If you want to be happy in a million ways, 

For the holidays, you can't beat home, sweet home. 



















SILENT NIGHT 


Silent night: Holy night: All is calm, all is bright! 
Round yon virgin mother and child! 

Holy infant, so tender and mild. 

Sleep in heavenly peace, 

Sleep in heavenly peace. 


Silent night: Holy night: Shepherds quake at the sight! 
Glories stream from heaven afar, 
Heav'nly hosts sing Alleluia, 

Christ, the Savior is born, Christ, the Savior is born. 


Silent night: Holy night: Son of God. Love's pure light. 
Radiant, beams from Thy holy face : 
With the dawn of redeeming grace, 

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth, Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth. 


HARK. THE HEARLD ANGELS SING 





Hark, the hearld angels sing, Glory to the newborn King; 

: Peace on earth and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled. 

- Joyful, all ye nations, rise, Join the triumph of the skies; 
_With the angelic hosts proclaim, Christ is born in Bethlehem. 
Hear: The hearld angels sing, Glory to the newborn King! 


OH COME, ALL YE FAITHFUL 


Oh, come, all ye faithful, Joyful and triumphant, 

Oh, come ye, oh come ye to Bethlehem; 

Come and behold Him, Born the King of Angels; 

Oh come, let us adore Him, Oh come, let us adore Him, 
Oh come, let us adore Him, Christ, the Lord. 


Sing, choirs of Angels, Sing in exultation; 

Sing, all ye citizens of heav'n above; 

Glory to God, In the highest; 

Oh come, let us adore Him, Oh come, let us adore Him, 
Oh come, let us adore Him, Christ, the Lord. 


DECK THE HALLS 





Deck the halls with boughs of holly, Fa la la la la la la la la. 
Tis the season to be jolly, Fa la la la la la la la la. 

Don we now our gay apparel, Fa la la la la la la la la. 

Troll the ancient yuletide carol, Fa, la la la la la la la la. 


Fast away the old year passes, Fa la la la la la la la la. 
Hail the new, ye lads and lasses, Fa la la la la la la la la. 
Sing we joyous all together, Fa la la la la la la la la. 
Heedless of the wind and weather, Fa la la la la la la la la. 
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THANKSGIVING SONGS 


Over the River and Through the Wood 





Over the River and through the wood to Grandfather's house we go. 

The horse knows the way to carry the sleigh through the white and drifted 
Over the river and through the wood; O how the wind does blow. 

It stings the toes and bites the nose as over the ground we go. 


Over the river and through the wood, trot fast my dapple gray; 

Spring over the ground like a hunting hound for this is Thanksgiving Day. 
Over the river and through the wood, now Grandmother's house I spy. 
Hurray for the fun: Isn't the pudding done? Hurray for the pumpkin pie: 


Prayer of Thanksgiving 


We gather together to ask the Lord's blessing, 

He chastens and hastens His will to make known; 
The wicked oppressing cease them from distressing, 
Sing praises to His name, He forgets not His own. 


Refrain: 


We all do extol Thee, Thou leader in battle, 
And pray that Thou still our Defender wilt be. 
Let Thy congregation escape tribulation; 

Thy name be ever praised, O Lord, make us free! 


EASTER SONGS 
Easter Parade 


Chorus: In your Easter bonnet with all the frills upon it, 
You'll be the grandest lady in the Easter Parade. 

I'll be all in clover, and when they look you over 

I'll be the proudest fellow in the Easter Parade. 

On the Avenue, Fifth Avenue, The photographers will snap us 
And you'll find that you're in the rotogravure. 

Oh, I could write a sonnet about your Easter bonnet 

And of the girl I'm taking to the Easter Parade. 
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AUSTRALIAN SONGS 
"WALTZING MATILDA" 


Once a jolly swagman sat beside the billabong 
Under the shade of a coulibah 

And he sang as he sat and waited by the billabong. 
"You'll come a waltzing, Matilda with me." 
Refrain: 


Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda, 

You'll come a waltzing Matilda, with me. 

And he sang as he sat and waited by the billabong. 
"You'll come a waltzing, Matilda with me." 


Down came a jumbuck to drink beside the billabong. 

Up jumped the swagman and seized him with glee. 

And he sang as he talked to the jumbuck in his tuckerbag. 
You'll come a waltzing, Matilda with me. 


Refrain: 


Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda, 

You'll come a waltzing Matilda, with me. 

And he sang as he talked to that jumbuck in his tuckerbag. 
You'll come a waltzing, Matilda with me. 


Down came the stockman, riding on his thoroughbred 
Down came the troopers, one, two, three. 
"Where's the jolly jumbuck you've got in your tuckerbag? 


Refrain: 

Up jumped the swagman and plunged into the billabong, 
"you'll never catch me alive," cried he, 

And his ghost may be heard as you ride beside the billabong, 


"You'll come a-waltzing, Matilda, with me." 


Refrains 


Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda, 

"You ll come a-waltzing, Matilda, with me." 

And his ghost may be heard as you ride beside the billabong, 
"you'll come a-waltzing, Matilda, with me." 





NATIONAL ANTHEM 


"God Save The Queen" 


God save our gracious Queen, 
Long live our noble Queen, 

: God save the Queen. 

; Send her victorious, 

Happy and glorious, 

Long to reign over us. 

God save the Queen! 


SEA 





(Tune--"My Country ‘tis of Thee") 


Ner on this land alone - 
But be God's mercies known 
From shore to shore. 

Lord, make the nations see 
That men should brothers be 
And form one family 

The wide world o'er. 


Thy choicest gifts in store 
On her be pleased to pour 
Long may she reign. 


May she defend our laws 

And ever give us cause 

To sing with heart and voice 
God save the Queen! 


"ADVANCE, AUSTRALIA FAIR" 
{Tune - Battie Hymn of the Republic) 


Australia's sons, let us rejoice, 

. For we are young and free; 

+ We've golden soil and wealth for toil, 
Our home is dirt by sea; 
Our land abounds in nature's gifts, 

- Of beauty rich and rare; 
In history's page, let every stage 
Advance, Australia fair. 
In joyful strains then let us sing 
Advance, Australia fair. 


Ta 





Should foreign foe e'er sight our coast 
Or dare a food to land, 

We'll rouse to arms like sires of yore, 
To guard our native strand 

Britiannia then shall surely know, 

The oceans roll between, 

Her sons in fair Australia's land 

Still keep her name serene 

In joyful strains then let us sing 
Advance, Australia Fair. 
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PATRIOTIC SONGS OF AMERICA 
AMERICA 


My Country ‘tis of Thee, Land of Liberty, of Thee I sing: 
Land where my fathers died, Land of the Pilgrims Pride; 
From ev'ry mountain side, Let freedom ring. 


Our Father's God to Thee, Author of Liberty, To Thee we sing. 
Long may our land be bright, With freedom‘s holy light, 
Protect us by Thy might, Great God, our King. 


FARM BUREAU SPIRIT SONG 


Neath the great blue dome of heaven lies a country fair and free, 
With its fertile hills and valleys stretching out from sea to sea; 
And a grateful nation rises to consecrate the toil 

Of the noble men and women who have beautified its soil. 


Like an army undivided, True and loyal to a man, 

May the farmers be united in a great concordant plan; 

Then the powers that make a nation shall go forward hand in hand, 
While Jehovah from His heaven pours a blessing o'er the land. 


CHORUS 


There's a guiding ray that leads the way as farmers forward go, 
We love the name of world-wide fame, The American Farm Bureau. 
Farm Federation, The watchward of our nation, 

United we, in strength shall be thru-cut this glorious land. 


THE QUILTING PARTY 
(I WAS SEEING NELLIE HOME) 


in the sky the bright stars glittered, On the bank the pale moon shone; 
On my arm a soft hand rested, Rested light as ocean foam; 

And twas from Aunt Dinah's quilting party, I was seeing Nellie home. 

I was seeing Nellie home, I was seeing Nellie home; 

And twas from Aunt Dinah's quilting party, I was seeing Nellie home. 


YOU'RE A GRAND OLD FLAG 








You're a Grand Old Flag, you're a high flying flag; 
And forever, in peace, may you wave; 

You're the emblem of the land I love, 

The home of the free and the brave; 

Every heart beats true,under Red, White, and Blue; 
Where there's never a boast or brag; 

But, should auld acquaintance be forgot, 

Keep your eye on the grand old flag. 
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BICENTENNIAL DAY 











YANKEE DOODLE 


Father and I went down to camp, along with Captain Good'n 
And there we saw the men and boys as thick as hasty puddin! 


And there we see a thousand men, as rich as Squire David; 
And what they wasted ev'ry day I wish it could be sa-ved; 


And there was Captain Washington upon a slapping stallion 
A-giving orders to his men, I guess there was a million. 


And then the feathers on his hat, they look'd so very fine, Ah!. 
I wanted peskily to get to give to my Jemima. 


CHORUS 


Yankee Doodle keep it up, Yankee Docdile Dandy, 
Mind the music and the step, and with the girls be handy. 


GOD BLESS AMERICA 


God Bless America, Land that I love 
Stand beside her and guide her 

Thru the night with a light from above. 
From the mountains to the prairies, 

To the oceans white with foam, 

God Bless America, My home sweet home. 


YOU'RE A GRAND OLD FLAG 


You're a Grand Old Flag, you're a high flying flag; 
And forever in peace, may you wave; 

You're the emblem of the land I love, 

The home of the free and the brave; 

Every heart beats true, under Red, White, and Blue; 
Where there's never a boast or brag; 

But, should auld acquaintance be forgot, 

Keep your eye on the Grand Old Flag. 


THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER 


O say: Can you see by the dawn's early light, 

What so proudly we hailed at the twilights last gleaming? 

Whose broad stripes and bright stars, through the perilious fight, 
O'er the ramparts we watched, were so gallantly streaming! 

And the rockets red glare, the bombs bursting in air, 

Gave proof through the night that our flag was still there. 


CHORUS 


CG say, does that Star-Spangled Banner yet wave 
O'er the land of the free and the home of the Brave? 





Fa esa ieasdaik deals 








A_ COLLECTION OF TABLE GRACES 


We thank Thee, Lord, for daily bread, 
As by Thy grace our souls are fed; 
Grant us to grow more like to Thee 
This day and through eternity. 


Thank you for this lovely day. 

Guide us in the rightful way. 

Bless our families and our friends. 
Bless this food Thy kind hand sends. 


For food and health and happy days. 
Accept our gratitude and praise. 
In serving others, Lord, may we 
Repay our debt of love to Thee. 


Oh, Father of us all 

To bless this food this day 
On Thee we call. 

Our thanks we offer Thee, 
For grace and country; 

Help us today that we 

Give Thee our all. 


(This may be sung to the tune of "America") 


Give thanks unto the Lord, 

For He is gracious, 

And His mercy endureth forever. 
Amen. 


Be present at our table, Lord, 

Be here and everywhere adored. 

These mercies bless and grant that we 
May feast in fellowship with Thee. 








ACTION PANTOMIMES AND STRETCHERS (Fit to the season) 


Play catch with someone. Throw the ball and catch it. Stoop to pick it up. 


Hang up a washing on the line. Name the pieces, shake them out bend over to 
pick up pins. 


Clean a room. Run the sweeper, dust chairs, walk as you act it out. 


Trim the Christmas tree. Put on the star, garlands, lights, ornaments. 
Bend and reach. 


Go On a picnic. Pack the basket, reach for things as you call them off. 
Walk after some things. 


Be wooden soldiers--mark time, swing arms back and forth, march around the 
table. 


Make a casserole for company. Reach into cupboards for ingredients, stoop 
over the pans, have others name things you need. 


Drive to the store. Name off rules to follow, open and close car door. 
Step down on the clutch and brake, put things in the trunk. 


Wash windows--climb the ladder, reach to the top corners to wash and dry, 
climb back down the ladder. 


Plant a garden. Rake a space, make rows, drop seeds, cover them. 
Pretend to climb through a rubber band. 


Stand up and pat yourself on the top of the head with one hand, while you 
rub your tummy in e circle with the cther hand. Then reverse the hands. 


Reach for the stars, drop one and pick it up. Put the dropped one back up 
in the sky, way up there! Repeat if you wish. 


Do a “follow the leader" act, walk, run a few steps, hop on one foot and 
then the other, skip a couple of steps. Back up a way, add anything you like. 


Remember the game "Simon Says"? The leader says "Simon says touch your toes" 


or Simon says pull your ear", or something similar. If the leader just says 
"touch your nose and doesn't say "Simon Says" the group is not to do the 
action. The game is to trick the group into doing the actions at the wrong 


time, and those who do so must sit down. Do the actions rapidly so as to 
confuse the group. 


Invent little dances, like “clap, clap, bow, clap clap, bow, step, step; 
turn yourself around". Repeat several times. 


Call out the names of states and have the group make a bow toward the dir- 
ection the state is, from Iowa. Look at a map before you start. 








Re alas: 











RECREATIONAL GAMES 
Meetings: 
1. Pass a Lifesaver candy with a toothpick. 
2. Tie a bow behind your back with toilet paper or crepe paper. 
3. = sbingo- 
4. Pick up cotton balls on spoon when blindfolded. 
5. Team members race by removing and replacing pillow sheet on pillow. 
6. Each player repeats following rhyme in circle and performs as directeds 
(Repeat one stanza at a time.) 
Uncle Ned is dead. 
How did he die? By closing one eye. 
How did he die? By closing one eye, with his face awry. 
How did he die? By closing one eye, with his face awry, and 
his foot up high. 
How did he die? By closing one eye, with his face awry, his 
foot up high, and waving goodbye. 


He's buried. (Game is ended.) 


7. Copy sentences on slips cf paper from two well-known short stories. 
Have players draw siips and read them aloud in mixed-up order. 


Picnics: 

l. Toss eggs back and forth while stepping back one step after each throw. 
2. Race with two sheets of newspaper under foot with each step. 

3. Choose two teams; then race with apple balanced on head. 

4. Contestants try to throw a paper plate the farthest. 

5. Sack race individually or with partners. 


6. Team members bat bailons with ping pong paddles to goal line and back 
again. 


7. Kick a shoe to goal line and back again. 

Christmas: 

Pin the ball on Santa’s cap or pin the sack on Santa's back. 

Distribute appropriate number of red bells and one gold bell to members, 
and they trade bells by holding bell under palm of hand and opponent 


tries to pick which hand has bell. At end of five minutes, person with 
gold bell is winner. 











GAMES (Continued) 
Drop five smail candy canes into quart jar while kneeling on chair. 


Team members run to chair, untie, unwrap, rewrap, and tie up a christ- 
mas package. They must run back and touch the next teammate. 


Hunt for Christmas gifts in room; one package per person. 


Figure out Holiday Scrambles: 


Lebls Kyetru 
Esltni Naats Sulca 
Nkoicsgt Obirbn 
Gkespaac Desacnl 
Mmnilaa Higist 
Rhtawe Tiggresen 


Each member break a balloon with a slip of paper inside instructing them 
to do a trick or a New Year's resolution. 








